





Tphe'moft replenilhed fwjcet yvjprkc of nature, 

That from the prime creation euer he framed. 

Thus both are gone with conscience and remorfe/ 

They could not fpeakc and fo 1 left them both, 

T o bring this tidings to the bloudie king. Enter Ki. Rich, 
And here he comes,all hajie my foueraigne liege. 

Ktng. Kind Tirrell anil happieintby newest 
Trs.lt to haue done the thing you giue in charge, 

Beget your happineCn.-, be happie then 
For it is done my Lord. 

JOng. But didft thou fee them dead s’ 

Tir. I did my.LorcL 

King. And buried gentle Tirrelli 

Ttr. The Chaplaine the tovvei hathburied thepi. 

But how or in what place I do not know. 

UytLt'.&r. Come to me Tir eil (bon? "it after fuppex, ' 

C And thou fit ; It tell the proce 'c oi their death r 
Meant time but thinke how ! may do thee good. 

Aod be inheritor of thy defire. / ExitTimS,’ 

Farewell till foone. 

The fonne of Clarence finuc I pent vp cbfe. 

His daughter meapdie haue I matcht ip marriage, 

Tfie fbnnes of Edward fieepe in Abrahams bofomc, 

And Anne my wife hath bid theworld godnighr. 

Now for I know the Brutaine Kklrpiond aimes 
At young Elizabeth,my brothers daughter, 

And by that knot iooke s proudly ore the crowne, 
Toherlgoaip!liethriyjrig wooer. Enter Cate shy. ; 

Cat. My |_ord 4 

King. Good newes or, bad,t hat, thou comcf! in fb blunt!)'? 
C*t«f. Bad newes my Lord,£/y is fled to Richmond. 
And Buckingham backt with the hajtdie, Welchmen, 

Is in the field, and ftiil his,power increaf eh. 

King, Ely with Richmond troubles me more nears 
Then Buckingham and hisralRlcuied armie: 

ConrcJ haue heard that fcarefull commenting, 

JU leaden fcruitour to dull delay, . 

Delay leads impotent and fnailt-paft beggerie, 

T hen fisne expedition i)e my wing, XoWI 
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of Richard the third. 

f ou;s Mercurie and Herald fora King t 
Come muftcr men, my counfaile is my (hield, 

\Ve muft be briefe when traitors braue the field* 

Enter Q ueene Margaret fola . 

Mar . So.now profperitie begins to mellow 
And drop into, the rotten mouth of Death : 

Here in thefe confines firlie haue I iurkr, 

To wa tch the warning of mi ne aduerfaries s 
A dire mdu&ion ami witnefle to, 

And will to France, hoping theconfequence 
Wilip’OOueasbitfcr-,blackeandtragicall. ; 

Withdraw thee wretched Margarctjvvhp comes here? 

Enter the £h/.and the Hncheffe of Tor kg. 

Q«. Ah my young prince$ 3 ah my tender babes l 
My vnblowne flowers,new appealing fweets, 

Ifyet your gentle foulcs flit in the ayre 
And be notfixt in doome perpetual!, 

Houer about me wiSth your au?rie.wings a ^ ; ; ( I 

And heare your mothers lamentation. . 

Qu. M 4r, v Houer.about her, fay that right for right, - s 
Hath dirqd your infant morne 5 to aged night. 

Q«. Wilt thou,pG.od,fliefromfuch gentle lambesy 
And throw them in the intrailes of the wolfe: 

When dtdft ;hou ,(lcepe,v\ hcn fuch a deede was done ? 
Qu.Mar, When holie Harry died, and jnyfwctt fonne. . 
Duch, Blind fight, dead life poore mortal! huingghoft, , ( i 
Woes fccane, worlds fhame.graues dueby lifcyfurpt,,./. 

Reft thy vnreRpn Englands lawfull earth, o 

Vnlawfutlie made diunkewithinnocents bloud. 

Q«. O that thouwoludftas weil aftqordagraue 2 ^ 

As thou canft yceld a melancholic feate. 

Then would’ l hi<^ my,bones,imtrcft theroiietc i,-i; / 

O who hath any cau'c t > mourne but 1 ! uft 

Dree, So many miCerics haue crazd my voice 
That my woe- wearied tongue is mute and dumbe^. n. ; ' 

Edward Plantagcnc t,vyhy art. thou dead* 

Q Jhfar, If auncient ibtrovy Be moft reuerenft* 
GiuemincihebenefiifeoffignQttc, ;i 
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